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Grit. My M^isgiownequarrelfomc: 

I fliould knockc you firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft, 

“p tr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not kcocke lie ring 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and ling it. 

He rings him bj the tern 
Cm. Helpemiftris helpc,my mailer is mad* 

Petr. Now knocke whjn I bid you : lirrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenfio 

Her. How newjwhat’s the matter? my old friend Grtmio, ani 
my good fri end ‘Petrnchio r How do you all at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hortenfio come you to part the fray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may I lay. 

Hor. Alla no fir a cafa benevemtto mnlto honoratafignmm.i 
c Petruchto. 

Rife Cjmmio rife, we will compound this quarrcll, 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter' % , what he leges in Latine, I f t his be • 
not a lawful! caulefor me to leauehisleuicc, lockeyou fir: H: 
bid me knockt him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit' 
fora ieruant to vfc his ni after fo , being perhaps v for ought) fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Whomc would to God 1 had well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjmmio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fcncelelFe villaine : good Hortenfio, 

I bad the ra call knockc vpon your gate, 

And could not.get him for my bearc to do it, 

Grul Knocke at the gate? Oh heartens :lpake you not theft 
words plaine r Sirra, Knocke me heerc : rappe nic heefev knoii 
me well, and Imcckc me foundly? And come younow with knock- 
itigatthe gate ? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talke not I aduife you, 

H.r. Petrucjoio patience, 1 am Gjrttmio’s p ledge s 
Whythisa heauie chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient truftie plcafanc feruant Grnmio : 

.Andtell me now (fwcetc friend) what- happie gale 
Bicvtes you to Padua hepre, from old Verona ?' , 

Petr. Such wande as fcact.rs yongmen through tb« VVorla« 
To fteke their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmall experience' gfewes but in a few. 
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Signior Hortenfojt hus it Hands with me, 

•.Antonio my father is deceaft. 

And ! haue chruft ray felre into tins maze. 

Happily to wiue and chriue, asbeft l tx\&y* 

Crofl/nesinmypurfel haue, and goods at home, 

And foam come abroad to fee the wotld. 

Her. Petmchio, ftull 1 then come roundly to thee, 

And wilh thee to a (brew’d ill- faupr’d wire .< 

Thou’dil thanke roe bura little for my counleU: 

And yet lie promife thee fhefliail bench. 

And ver e rich: but th’arc too much my friend. 

And Ilenot Wifiichceto her. 

Petr. Hortenfio , ’ewixtfuch friends as wee, 

Few words luifiee sand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petmchio’s wife: 

: \S wealth is burthen ofmjr woing dance) 
delhcasfouleas was Florentine LoueY 
As old as Sib ell, and as curft and Ihrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

Shcmoues me not.or not remouesat leaft s 

Affetfions edge in me. Were (he as rough 

As are the (welling Adriaticke feas, 

I come to wiue it wealthily in P adua t 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua, 

Grue. Nay lookc you fir, hctelsyoU flatly what hrs minders : 
Why giue him gold enough, and matric him to a Puppecoran 
Aglet nabie. or an old trot with nc’re atooth in her head, though 
Ihe haue as many difeafes as two and fiftic hor fes. Why nothing 
comes amilIe,lo memie comes wiihall. 

Hor. P etmc bio, fince we are llept thus farr in, 

1 willcontinue that I broach'd in ieft, 
i can Pef’-ucbtohdpe theesoawife 
With wealth enough, and yorigandbeautious, 

^-Brought vpasbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that lsfaults enough, 

Is, thaclheisintiillcrablecurft. 

And (hrow’d and froward,(o beyond all mcafure, 

That were my H ate tarreworfer then it is, 

,1 would not wed her , or amine of Uold. 

Petr:: 
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